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with some fear and trombling, voluntéered. It is an office
for which ‘there is nover any violent competition, and her
services were thanklully accepted. She bad now held the
lace for two years, and bad gained considorable experiencs
in_various directions. - The day after Mrs, Hampdon had
been 8o exercised about her tive cents, Miss Dawson was
running over list preparatory to ﬁoin her round of calls.
¢ Hal}, Hartley, Ifnmpden," she checked them off, one by
one, ' Father said Mrs. Hall had guat had fifty thousand
dollors left her by an uncle. Probably she will feel like do-
ing a little more this year. Miss Hartloy will do all she
cap, Old Mra. Hampden—I really ain ashamed to go to her
when sho i so poor.  8he needs every cent sho has, poor old
Iady, and she won't like to refuse. I dou’t think I'll ask her.
And then there are those Ives,.mother and daughter. No-
body has asked them to join sinco thoy came to the «chnrch,
Aunt wanted me to call on them, but I know they have a
very amall income, and Miss Ives aews for the tailors. I
don't think they’l] feel like giving, and perhaps will be mor-
tified to refuse,” and with theao refloctions Miss Dawson he-
gan her rounds. -
She was still young, and had not- that experidmco of life:
which teaches vs that it is a sufe ﬁencm} ruic to oxpect the
unexpected ; therefore, when the lady who had received the

fifty thousand dollar legaoy talked of lncreased demands on’

her income, the many claims she had to answer, and reduced
her three dollar subscrip:ion by ono-half, Miss Dawson was
surprised. Sho went away from Mrs. Kall's, thinking that
if ;gn. Hall felt so very poor~Mrs. Hampden would feel
much puorer, and had the one woman been o duplicate f the
ather her reasoning would have been good.

‘T really don't think I ought to ask her," she said to her-
self, and ehe passed the old tavern without goiﬁg in, but as
she returned up the street from going to Mias Hartloy’s and
not going to Mrs. Ives’, she mot Mrs: Hompdon just at the
door of her own home. : .

1 suppose you aro coming to sec mo,” sald theold lady
with her usnal pleasant smila; * I am very sarry 1 can do so
little for you this time, but do what I conld I haven’t been
able to save up butflve cents in tho old tea-cup. Come in
and I'll give it to you.” :

*Oh, never mind, Mrs, Bampden." sald Miss Dawzon, per-
haps & little ipflnenced by the thought that it was bordly
worth while fofo up stairs for five cents ; wo all know your
will is good and yon had bettor keog your five cents, I dare
sny you can find a nse for'it,” and she passed on rather hur-
riedly, for she was tired and anxious to bo at home. She
waa not quite satisfled with horself ns sh> went on, and yet
her intentions had been kind. .

She would have bean still less satisfied had she known
Mrs. Hampden's fealifgs. 8he wos on eld womon and could
not bear trouble asyquiotly as sho had once done; and now,
as she climbed the stairs to her room, tho tears streamed
down her face.. ““1've worked snd prayed and given all I
could for years,” she said as she sat down all alone. **8he
might bave taken it 1”

'ﬁhue evening Miss awson went to her auat, Mrs, Dilloo,
with her list and her collection, and as they were talking
over the work, Mra. Dalton remarked, ‘T don't see Mrs.
Hampden's subscripticn.”

Miss Dawson told hor story, and ns she told it sho folt less
and lesssure that she had done wisely. Mra. Dillon, know-
ing Mrs. Hampden as well as she did, was troubled. *1

. wﬁh you had taken her fiva cents,” sho said ; **I am afraid

“the dear old lady will be hurt.”

.. ,"*Now, I am going to tell you s story, .lla. Do you re-
member when we bought the pew carpetand cushions for the
church; who it was that made the colleotions ?

“Yes, Mrs. Emmone,” |

“ Well, my dear, Mrs. Emmons was not going to call on

ou to holp about the carpet. Sho said: *Oh, pcor girl!

he'll ¢ she must give o dollat or so0, and her fathor's
salafy Is only a couplo of .thousand. Don't ssk her. She
needs all she haa for hersolf.'” '\

The color flew to Misa Dawsod’ -d’n%o “Well ! I muat
say —— ! " she bogan [ndigusntly, ond ed short, ' .7
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Mre. Dillon sald nothing. - '

* But surely, aunt; is tgnt Tm (Y ﬂ rallol case ?

‘Do o sum in subtraction, Ells, there moro difference
between your { and Mrs. Hampd
your's and Alra. Emmops’?” A

#YWell 1" anid 'Miss Dawson, after a fow minutes’ silenco,
" overi year I live I thitk I bave learned a littlo something
about how to do the Lord’s work, and then I always find out
that there waa eowething that snyone might have known
that I havo nover aeon. Of courso anyone would hato to bo
left out because sho was poor, Ishall go to Mrs. Hampden
the first thing in the morning,” eaid Miss Dawson, decidedly ;
** aud what is more, I shall try to go to overy woman in tho
conﬁregntion and ask her if alic want to come to the Socioty.
If they don’t want to subscribe thoy can say ‘ifo,’ and per-
haps,” sho added, with o emilo, * those who don’t wish to
give will enjoy aayiog ‘ no,’ just as I used to, but I will give
them a chance to say * yes."’

's than between

Tho next morning, as Mra. Hampdon was washingyup hor
breakfast dishes Miga Dawson camo in.

“ Dear Mrs. Hampden," ahe said,- “I have como for that
five centa, and your forsivuneus olong with it.”

*Oh, my dear.” said tho old Iady, greatly moved, **I
have nothing to forgive. I know, whong camo to think it
over, you meant it for kindnces, but-it did seem for a little
while as if you despised my littlo gift.”

“No, I didn't despise it," eald Miss Dawson, “but |
thought—in short, I made a great mistake. I think it takes
me longer than anyone elso to sce what the Lord meana. 1
am very stupid.”

“ That you sre not,” said tho old lady, warmly. * But |
do think it is better when one is doing the Lord’s work, never

_to think whotber folks are rich or paor, but just think of them
as folks, and giye everyono o chance to help.  They can niways
say ‘no,’ if they pleaso.”

1 am going to do that way after this,” said Miss Dawson,

*¢ You see," said Mrs. Hampden, * the poorer you are tho
less you like to bo made to feel it. Now. theros o lady in
oar charch, she's well off besides me, though she and hos
daughter work for their living. You've nover been to ask
her namo, and sho asya tho Missionary Socioty is n kind of
genteol ladics’ club, and they only want the rich people. 1
told her that was all nonsonse. « Saya I, *If you want give,
why don't you do it? I'm not rich certainly, and ain't [ o
rogularniembeor. '__,Awl. she’d made up her mind to come
to tho meatings—I mpy'ss well @ryou its Mrs. Ives—only
yosterday, just as I mot you, she happeoed to be coming out
of theatore below, and beard whut you egitl,-and last night
she came in and said that I might see now that what said was
troe, and that they didn't want anyone who was poor or
worked for their livin%. " ‘

‘* That was kind of her,” said Miss Dawaon, dryly.

‘“Well, sho did me good, for she made me seo you moant
nothing but kindness. 1 like your ides of going to every-
one, and I hope you'll tell me how it turnsout. Therois my
kf_ive‘ce;nf.a. and if it ain’t much may be the Lord will find a uso
or it.”

Misa Dawson wont hor way, and that samo day hegan her
rounds on the principle suggested by Mre. Hampdeu, and
commongced by scothing the ruffled feelings of Mrs. Ives, and
received from her aud her daughter an annual suhseription
of four dollars. The great majority were pleased to havo
her call. Soveral promisod to come to the meotings, and sho
found holf a dozen now subscribers for the magazines,

When she had fialshed hor.work, and the list of new sub.
soriptions was summed up, sho found thd} to the incomo of

tho Ladies’ Soclety had been added the sum of sixty dollars.
As a‘be had promised, she went to toll Mrs. Hampden of the
resnit. )

‘ Well, my dear,” said tho old lady, ** you've got the por-
severence of the saluts. anyway. 1 am sure it was s bleased
day for us when you jolned our band.

** Then, too,” asdd Miss Dawson, ‘* thore are two girls in
our Sunday-sohool that took the Magazine botwaen them.
snd thoy. all of thomaclvos, havo started o Mission Band



